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$ A HARD CITIZEN AND
& HIS SIDE OF IT.
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@ ROCOORD OF A MAN WHO SHOO TS—HIE LIVES NEAR THE “JUMPING
OFF” PLACE, AND HAS A PRIVATE GRAVEYARD OF THIRTEEN—
= = OLD MAN AINT TAKIN' ANY PLEASURE IN HIS MEMORY.”

BY HMAMLIN GARLAND. “First rate. I heard you had some
BERpYrisht, 1806, The S. § MoCiure | fTofible with that last bunch of cat-

- tie.!"
¥ "

. c.omg.;ml_ ] “I dif. They got up to Tampy all
Laredo, Tex., Is suitably called the | right and then a cnssed tornado siruck
REplng off place, beeause when the | ‘em nisht before last and théy stamped-
Eradelor hue arcived there he is pre- | &L I've got a dozén men out after

S 3 g PR Sy g l'*.-m. 1 reckon thes'll bripg ‘em in. Did
°d for any extremity—he Jumps | oo oo unyihing of ‘em?”
o the mystery of Mexico Indifferently “Phey've got about Nfty hesd at San-
| [ gladly, He is s unto & man | tidgo, T notleed them when 1 came up
Hek of sen-slebness—it matiers litile | Yesterday,”
hat follows or If anyihing follows I woas Interestsd In this talk about
e San Andonin = % = _n' th| cattle, and a litile fater T want overand
hile) }‘;,'u "-l;h-.rwitln ,‘-“I‘ ‘,‘_,I:l‘]"‘_l;‘__:;;' gpoke to the old man. Finding me fa-
iy Incrensing wrowth of cacius | Miiar with the cattle husiness, he grow
md proportionaicly decrsasimg rass, | Tendly and told me his plans. He
BrR are' 1o trets Save thi n:‘--eqm_l;- was buying “feeders” In Mexico and
Which 18 merely brush, The land is | SHpping them to Indinn Territory to
dblnhabited for the most part  with fatlen. He was 8 man of Intsllizence,
sl there a Mexicnn hut set in J an excellent talker, and a cattleman of

E

chapparal, lonesome, desolate. wid_e experience. I found him very inter-
From this high, droughty leval the exting. His eyes were a pleasant gray
wain dips a little and slides down into 1 with a shadow of sadness in them
she shadow valiey of the Rio Grande | and his voice was quiet and szreeahle.
and dircloses Laredo, which the tmav- [ He spoke always with decision and
Mer's evc sees ul onee to be n mixture | with unusually graphle fisures of
8f the Kansas fromtler town, the |specch, Ha was going to gat off at
sonthern town and the Mexican-Indian | Santingo and visit a rancher some
fliage. These elements are stirred to- r twenty- miles back toward the moun-

ther® swithout regurd to consistency. | tains. It seemed to me to be a most

- mixture 18 lumpy. _ | Interesting trip, and I sald: *“T wish I
There is no rain, very little grass and | conia o with vou."

wees in #do, but therse Ar2 | g geemed to be pleased. *T wish
Edoons und mescn! ond gamblers you would,” he said. “T'll take care of
olitlefans in abundance, Omnce thers ye. I'Il have the best horee that oan be
EE much trading nnd shooting In the | | _© o 1 Won't COSt YE
BETh when the cattle business tnade ;me;;rlaf"}e to ride and it won't cost ¥
i R Sherzod g s A ‘
e Jon wurply point. Now it te sdly | & S0 vt © came o 5, M,
. L] f H HiE L 4~ - . i . o - I

dnality of itx cockrmches, which a few | Baker. T'm due in Manterey and T
BT {1 sporting citizens are willing to | CAN'L epare the time. I'd 4fke nothing
ok against the world, notwithstand- | better. but it's out of the question now.
mEg the defeat they sustained by the | Perhaps 1 can when I come back
wexroaches of San Antonin. Howe It would have be n a ﬁp-} trip, the
shere was mot = falr fisht, for San |[Tide off toward the dark-bine flat-iron

YHE DREW HIS HAT OVER WIS EY

porter. T ueed 1o work for the old man | has been terrormzed by such men long
as mocow puncher. 1 never had any |enough. 'We came from o state where

complaint to make, He treathd ma
r[gh{_!l -

I saw a story ahead and settled to
liston.

The passenger, & drummer from New

they know how to ehoot, ico. We're
not Bosion fenderfaet”

*“That’s all right, too,* Johnson SAYE,
*bhut you musin't rin up against Baker,

He'l Kl ye, sure’s hell. Now I've made:

Orleans, resumed: "I don't say the old | my Hitls piea. T'm done.'

man wasn't fustified. Probably they
wers all Kllled in a fight end he had |

the aulckest hand. You notlead how
small his hands are. 1 nsver saw the
old mun when he wasn't Just as yon
see him, quict. plrasaat spoken and
mighty scecommodating.'

“1 don't know how the got che repi-
tetion of being w *bad man,” but when
I came to Sam Antonlo he was polntsd

out 1o me 45 4 man with a record. I

“But they only laughed at the old
mar and the very next [ssus of the
peper they put out a scorch-blisterer,
it was 8 go-gimsey. Baker was awiy,

| bt & couple of days later 42 came into
| town and everybody knew by the sst

of his jaws that he was huntin’ big
Eame,

“The editors were fust startin® to at-
tend some convention or polltieal meer-
Ing. The traln was at the piation all

think his first man was killed in & | ready to pull out when Baker walited

fisht over a fence. Yon Know there | Into the front end of the car. They

was a time here when some bf 1he'|!ee him and begin shootin', but Lord

OFF o

ES AND APPARENTLY DROPPED
SLEEP."

Antonlo had d thelr “birdz" on a | mountains to the west: out among
seonllar paste, which made them heavy | those mysterious Mexicans who looked
Fith muscie and filled them with bare- | like hooded monks tind whose eves glit-
#rk courage. Thih defvat broke the | tered in the shadow of thelr hats with
own and filled the sky with lurid | ginlster interest |0 the Americanns:
sloude After I left him  the old man at-
Laredo is “hot in March and hell In tempted to loungs in his g2ai for o dope;
phe summet.” Travelers who spend an | Something seomed to nnnoy him and he
our there while thelr lupgage s be- | fumbled arpund hizs belt for & moment
nE exatsined by the customs @epart- | and gfter some effort drew out 80 enor-
pnt spend thein tme in cussing the | moys revolver and a formidable belt of
Wi gnd the negro restaurant Keeper | opipjdpes which he put in the hat
Fpse the way, who sells hloe milk | ppoge Thiz E s him and ha
or 20 e=nis per qoart. Jt blows the drew his hat ov = and nppar- |
N Laredo and the dost streams l ently dropped off te ;
ater and burns dlke hot as ! One of the passbngers o (oW rmingtes
it 'Lr'ili-."i\‘ "'\".‘l‘l'u':l(j and| enormous | e took o stat beside me and sald: |
i hest. Pr=Camnd et g G ey .
12r"!!rmr-_ r, fugt as one's sufferings nre il’;l.'ll':‘ﬂ;':'lu Know. who:you've boen talk |
r raally ible, the Mexi- miythe . . .
:':'c:'l“l:;\h.t‘."lv!;r\r sofily 13r.=. ."\':.ll.'m.n- A No. . “.!5 F‘Hll:!]r‘- !r- R:\n:‘:. I think T
sl and the train s mcross  tha | Beard the St At
0 Grande and er 4 few minutes | “ThAT man's g grave yari
more of walt be = to ollmb the slopa | of thirteen. He's con me of the
ward thy o ains, and sufforing is | most dangerous men in Texas. His
.. The r i= a delight. Bvery | name ls ‘Hank' Bakern”
mije Jifts you into & finer, ol | . Tlooked a llitle Incredulons  “Thir-
mosphiere, teen? Isn't that one too many. I rather |
Opposite me in the took a fox to him. He seemed like
+ 5 a nlce, quiet farmer™
plothes. hut I peresival he wors a. o | “Well, ke s, untll somebody tries to
Irmaiits be He pormead to be | bulldoze: him, or when he gets full |
eap Liought and 1 pald very Hitle mi- “;hb:‘j an't -'»1"1:‘.'1, ‘t“- tell the oruth

s The

=ntion fo him untll the about H, especial] Say,
me through H TAE 0 Nour 31 T ) x
nid & Texan by speech. He e SHE MEANY 1 has the old man kil

e middie-aged mun cordial
SWhy, how de do, Mr. Bike dan’t know. They =
et rate, Tom—how's erything | but the ones T ¥
with you?™ | tho eiditors in Austin and the

The conductsr hesitated,

t are ¢he|
Pullman

sbiout was in San Antoni
curmne oul from South Carolina. T think
it wias, and sturted o paper, Shortly

Er boys, were for another
thought It would be good politles to
‘air Baker's record.' Well, maybe §t
was good politics, but it was d—n bad |
Judzment. They came out ons week
with a three-column artlele det

Httle famil
walt any I
thing, But the next week they
whooped up another blast, Then the
old'man went to a friend of thelrs and
eald: “Jodmson, T wish vou'd go and
se¢ them bhoyvs and tell 'em they better
let up on me. I don't mind on= or two
such thines, but I doa’t want {t to
keap up all the f=41°

ranchers tried to fence in thelr range
and then the cattlemen would cul the
wires and hiteh their ropes to It and
snnke it Into piles. Well, the old man's
first mix up, I've been told, was In one
of thase serapes. Somebody trled to
cut his fence or he tried to cut somi-
bady else's
or thivs: men i

fence—don™t maiter, wa
i, and it wasn't Baker,
“Then the next trowbie that 1 koow

after Baker wae being talked of for
sheriff and the young fe the Park-

nll the mixes Bualter'd cver in
and some | zinary ones, 14 enczh,
The oid man had a nice wile and &

growing up and he didn't
ore trouble, so he sald np<

“Johnson' know swhat that meant, so

he went to the young fePFers. ‘Boys,’
he sald, ‘vou had better drop the Bakeér
hunt. The old man is a kiiler. He
won't fool wuch. He takes the thing
in enrnest.’

“Well. we hope he does," they cut

back. ‘We mcan business, This town

Two chaps |

muna, and |

bless ye! the old man killed 'em in two
turns of his wrist,  They couldn't
mora'n get their little papgus out.

0, yes, they arrosted him and tried

him, but thete was a dozen ‘men tn
swear they'd heard the deceasid say
they could take cars of
and then they hoth had guns in their
hands—and this |s Texas, =0 Baker
went clear.

“Well, the next thitg he did was to

| Kl a nigger. It happened like this-
The old man was agoing down tn 0} |
| Pasp on the Sunset Bmited, and he zot
| 0ff at Smiths to talk to & rancher on
business. He was st talking when the
triiin started and he held on as jong as
he could, ealeulating to eateh onto the
|last car.  Hewould s’ made It all right
only the Pullman nigger was a gaksin
| with =omebody on the platform and wWaS
| playing to cateh the same siep as Ra-
ker, They both trisd for it and the nlz-
Eer being just a scratech shead, canght
on and erooked his plbow and pushed
| Baker off. The ol man rolled over
once, but when he got up ha killed  unlke tac ordinary pills ‘in  cheap
that nigger while he grinned.

"Wea-ell—yau know how it ls. Belng

amnlggar he'd no busintss 1o hayve pushed
Baker off anyway—he should ‘a' helpsd
him. He was one o' thpss fresh HHEEars
| anyhow, and 'so Baker was clearsd

zaifi. I haint heard of his bein' in any

bad mix since. The ald man kind ‘o
wants to live out the rest of hia ditys In
peace, His children, two little
| dra getting grown up now and It *
funny to Have other %ids yellin
hi—your pn killed's man. Your pa kili-
ed a man! You Know how the [ittle’

“HI

cusseg will rub a thing like that in on
another kid. The old man Knows this
apd he knows, too; that Texas has had
too damn much handy work with guns,
It don't do the =tgte any good to have
men killed by a twist of the wrist. On
all these mcoounts the old man alnt
taken any pleasure in his memory.

*T don't like that shootin' the nigger
mysacif. The two smart allcks T don't
mourn over, but n nigger sin't very big
pame.. I know it was mighty exasper-
jating to have a dam ‘coon'do a thing
like that and grin over it. but it's like
shootin® sheep—no sport In it I'd &
walted untll that feller came back and
then I'd &' flounced hell cut of him
with & raw hide. But Baker was mad
and hiz sun was handy and hls hand
dend sure—and there's ¥+ nlgger rollin’
off the step ltke & sack o' coal. So let
it go. 1 ke Baker and I ain't goln' to
lay it Up agalnst him."

Outside the darknees came down ahd
the train drove straight shead into
mystery., It passed by villages of
thatehed roofs, wattied corrals, and
fiickering camp-firea surrounded by dim

military clonks walked llke monks out
for an airing, clasping their Winches-
tera in their arms. Under the explan-
atory talk of my friend, the country
grew sinlster with cutthroat Mexicans.
smugglers, Indian helf-bresds, “wnter
bound” Texans and drunken vaqueroes,
I eyved Baker with new interest and
when he awakened a few minutes lat-
er [ went over to talk to him apgnin.
His face was sad—unmistnkably sad.
He had the same look 1 saw in the
face of a man in Cripole Creek who
had taken human life. He dld not like
to be pointed out ns a man who had
killed men. He had no alr of bravado.
He' shrank from anyihing Hke it. He
tried to forget his dark degds and to
make others forget them. There was
a marked dellcacy about his hands
and feet. He wias not o codrse rmffian.
Conceivably he might have been at-
tractive in his youth—siender. hot-
tempered, and yet In a way generoua
and clilvalrous. He was now thin and
bent, and bearded, with a russet tone
on hilr and hat and beard and coat
which showed his constant  contact
with the sun and wind. That he had
hig justification T couid not doubt and
I wus eager to hear what he would say
for himsalf. But the traln whistled
We drew up to another of those for-
bidding Ilttle vilages swarming with

themualves— |

unaceountable and apparently feiocous
personalities, Baker aroses and buckled
on his revoiver,

“This |s my station. I wish you could
come with me"

“T wieh 1 could,” T repeatsd] *“But
I've got ton much to do now bhefore It
get= ton hat. PH plan to stop when 1
come back."

“Well, ‘good luek"

“':- shook hands. "Good luck (to
you.'™

As he went out on the platform sev-
eral of the dark-faced hlankated fig-
ures surround=d him and as train
drew aut T felt a génuine senss of re-
gret that Ieould not ride out Into that
wonderful eountry with him. Certainly
I should not feel and fear of other
men while In his company.  Besides
there was promis=' of execiting econes
with horse and brosd-horn. Howaver,
the fictive imagination could travel the

| road with greater safety,

|
In giass. That's the way Dr. Piercs's
| Pleasant Pellets comes. And it's a mors

important point than you think, It
keeps them always fresh gnd rellbbls

wooden or pasteboutd boxes. They'ra
put up in o betier way, and they act
n o better way than the hugs, olds
fashioned pills. No griping, no violence,
ne regetion afterwiurd. that sometimes
leaves youw worse off than befire. in
that way they cure permanently. Sick
héadache, billlous headache, eonstipa-
tlon, indigestion, billlous attacks, and
all derangements of the llver, stomach
and bowels are prevented, relleved and
cured. They're tiny, suzar-coated
granules, a compound of refined and
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Of frult In general and growars of friit in partisular. Tour attsntlon we ‘

For fifteen days we offer the splendid all double cylinder,

continous stream, Akron Spray Pum p with Cnzst foot rest, and two nozzles

for coarss and fine spray for only 32.35, werth In anyhody's

figures. The ruralese hooded in-thsir | : .
permit us to remind you, fres of char ge, that thers s ample time yet to do
good work In spraying this season. We also carry the wall known Stah!

Call or write for valoable cata logue,

MRAAARAAANARAY

UTAH STOVE & HARDWARE CO.

Corner Commercinl and First South Sireets, Salt Lake Cliy, Utnh. 7

And “

Spray

re

-

DAVIS, HOWE & (O,

IRON FOUNDERS & IMACHINISTS. i

=MANUFACTUREAS OF ALL KINDS OF—

7l ING AND MILLING MACHINERY,

Prempt atiention pald to all kinds of ropair waslk

concentrited  vegetable extracte—the
sgmallest in slze, the easlest to take.

We. 1Z7 North Firit Wess Styosa
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desire, served in Japanese style.

FESTIVAL OF PLEASURE

A True Picture of New York’s Famous Roof Gardens.

A Reproduction of a * Yeddo ” Tea Garden Festival. A Performance of the Comic Opera “Mikado.”

A Cast of Unsurpassed Actors and Singers,

You are transported for the time being to the Realms of the Mikado.
to courteous attendants costumed in “Jap” Dress.

-

BEverything Japanese, from the beautiful and artistic decorations
Seat yourselves at tables, witness the opera and partake of refreshments should you so

On the 24th, Pioneer Day, Two Performances,
A Grand Matinee and a Night Performance will be given.

ROUND TRIP S0 Cents.

Absolutely Wo Other Chafges.

Unsurpassed

Bathing,

Clear Water,

Sandy Beach,

Neat Bath Houses,

Tidy Bathing suits.

Two Orchestras in Attendance.

Hlegant Dancing Pavilion.

Matinee and Night Performance on the 24th, Pioneer Day.

ROUND TRIP, 50 CENTS. NO EXTRA CHARGE.,.
Trains leave Salt Lake City at 10 a. m. 215, 3:15, 5 and T:15 p. m:
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